CHAPTER X

Women

TO the disappointed man of ambition the world offers
sure and sweet revenge; frequently, if he be amiable,
it treats him better than a great conqueror or a minister.
In the eyes of women, the very fact of an unplaced man's
idleness is a merit, as it places him at their service. To this
delicious bondage, Disraeli gladly submitted. He was happy
to be restored to the incomparable sisters, his three lovely
Sheridans. His circle of fair women widened. Ladies who
were neighbours at Bradenham, sisters likewise, Lady
Chesterfield and Mrs. Anson, took him to the most splendid
fancy-dress ball. Lady Chesterfield went as a Sultana, and
Mrs. Anson as a Greek, her long loosened hair falling to her
knees. The Marchioness of Londonderry, as Cleopatra,
sparkling with diamonds and emeralds, requested Disraeli
to be presented to her. In this splendid house blazing with
lights, he was happy for a moment, floating gently on a living
sea of precious stones and lovely faces.

He had a mistress; he loved her and composed a love-
story in her honour, Henrietta Temple, quickly succeeded by
a novel on the life of Byron and Shelley, Venetia. The real
Henrietta was married, but free in her ways. She belonged
to the brilliant little circle beloved by Disraeli, so that it was
easy for them to gather round themselves the best company
in London.

Every day they were bidden to some river-party, to a
garden-party in flower-clad groves worthy of Veronese, to
some delightful supper after the Opera. Sometimes-he rode
to hounds, mounted on a perfect Arab mare which belonged
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